158           THE CUCKOO CLOCK
is going over to consult my Lady Lavander
about it," said the cuckoo. " It'll be all right;
you needn't be in such low spirits about nothing/1
" Were you in the room then ? " said Griselda.
" How funny you are, cuckoo. But it isn't all
right. Don't you see, poor little Phil will be
coining up the wood-path to-morrow afternoon
to meet me, and I won't be there! I can't
bear to think of it."
" Is that all? " said the cuckoo. " It really
is extraordinary how some people make troubles
out of nothing ! We can easily tell Phil not to
come till the day after* Come along/'
" Come along," repeated Griselda; " what do
you mean ? "
" Oh, I forgot," said the cuckoo. " You don't
understand. Put out your hand. There, do
you feel me? "
" Yes," said Griselda, stroking gently the soft
feathers which seemed to be close under her
hand. " Yes, I feel you/1
"Well, then," said the cuckoo, "put your
arms round my neck, and hold me firm. I'll
lift you up."
" How can you talk such nonsense, cuckoo ? "
said Griselda* " Why, one of my little fingers